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DISNEY’S DOUG 
“Doug Plays Cupid” 


Kid Issue: Love and Obligation 
What Roger Learns: Trying to be something you’re not to win love 
is self-defeating. 


TEASE 
~------------------------ FANTASY ----- ree 
INT. SNAZZY JAZZ CLUB, 1940S -- NIGHT 


DOUG, wearing short sleeves and khakis, is leaning nonchalantly 
against a post while a big band strikes up the music in the 
background. Suddenly, PATTI, wearing a bobby-soxer’s wide skirt 
and saddle shoes, dashes out towards the dance floor, grabbing 
Doug by the arm. 


MFX: big swing lead-in. 


1. PATTI 
Jeepers, daddy, looking sharp! 
Wanna cut a rug? 


2. DOUG 
Who could say no to a knockout 
like you? 


RIPPLE-DISSOLVE TO: 


INT. BEEBE SCHOOL HALLWAY -- DAY 
CU DOUG -- smiling dreamily. 


3. SKEETER (0O.S.) 
Hey, thanks, man! You’re pretty 
spiffy yourself! 


WIDE ANGLE -- Doug and SKEETER are at their lockers, getting 
their books. Doug startles back to reality. 


4. DOUG 
Oh, sorry Skeet. I was just 
thinking at I’d say if Patti asks 
me to the Bumpkin Day Hoedown on 
Saturday. 


5. SKEETER 
Well, sounds like you’ve got che 
all figured out. 


6. DOUG 
I dunno. Having a dance where the 
girls invite the boys makes things 
so weird! I want to answer in just 
the right way: happy, but very 
cool...like “Well I have to check 
my calendar, but that sounds 
good.” 


7. SKEETER 
Too downbeat. 


8. DOUG 
Something more exciting? Like 
“That is the most incredible idea 
in the history of the world!” 


9. SKEETER 
I’m not sure she’1ll buy it. 


10. DOUG 
Hm. Something simple and sincere, 
like “I’ve been hoping and hoping 
you'd say that!” -- I dunno, 
Skeet, I just can’t decide. 


11. SKEETER 
T know what you mean, Man. It’s 
the most important answer you’ ll 
give all year! I spent hours 
figuring out what I’d say. 


12. CONNIE 
Hey Skeeter, wanna go to the 
Bumpkin Day Hoedown with me* 


13. SKEETER 
(enthusiastic) Yeah! 


14. CONNIE 
(smiling) Great! 








Connie grins happily and exits. Doug looks after her, then at 
Skeeter, puzzled. 


15. SKEETER 
I decided to go with a minimalist 


approach. 
16. DOUG 

IT dunno, I don’t think that’d work 

for me. I better stick with 

Sincere 
LONG SHOT DOWN HALLWAY -- The school’s front door opens, 
revealing a blaze of light. Out of the light materializes the 
form of Patti. (Like Omar Sharif in “Lawrence of Arabia”.) 


MFX: portentous cinematic score. 
ANGLE ON DOUG -- nervous. 


17. DOUG 
Ohmigosh! Here comes Patti! 


ANGLE ON PATTI -- slowly advancing down the hallway. 
ANGLE ON DOUG -- nervous. 


18. DOUG 
(rapidly, to self) “I’ve been 
hoping and hoping you’d say 
that... I’ve been hoping and 
hoping you’d say that...” 


ANGLE ON PATTI -- Patti finally arrives, and stops in front of 
Doug. She looks very sick. 


19. PATTI 
Doug, would you tell Ms. Kristal I 
won’t be in class today? I’m going 
home sick. 


CU DOUG -- ecstatically unaware of his surroundings. 
20. DOUG 
I’ve been hoping and hoping you’d 
say that!!! 


WIDE ANGLE -- Patti and Skeeter look baffled. 


21. PATTI 
You have? (looks unwell, covers 
mouth) Excuse me. 


Patti runs off down the hallway. Doug, still blissfully out to 


lunch Trrns to Skeeter 
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22. DOUG 
What’d she ask me? 


Z FADE OUT 
SHOW OPEN 


Doug comes in, turns on the light, and lifts his arm, proudly 
displaying the word on the wall: “Doug”. Meanwhile, PORKCHOP 
flutters in; he’s got little wings and a golden bow and quiver. 
He strings up an arrow and lets fly; it thonks into the wall 
next to the word “Doug”, and unveils a banner: “Plays Cupid!” 


CU TO: 
ACT 1 
EXT. SCHOOL BASKETBALL COURTS -- DAY 


ROGER’s practicing shooting hoops with NED, BOOMER and WILLIE. 
Roger has the ball. 


23. ROGER 
Man, I love the Bumpkin Day 
Hoedown! All those babes just 
beggin’ me to go to the dance with 
‘em! 


Roger shoots; the ball sails over the backboard, and Ned goes 
running to retrieve it. 


24. WILLIE 
D-uh, like who, Roger? 


Ned comes back with the ball, panting slightly, and hands it to 
Roger. 


25. ROGER 
Well, nobody yet, but it’s just a 
matter of time. Trouble is, none 
of ‘em are up to my high 
standards! I want a girl who’s 
just as rich as me... 
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Roger shoots again -- the balls flies off into the bushes. Ned 
runs after it. 
26. BOOMER 
But nobody’s as rich as you, 
Roger. 
27. WILLIE 


Except Beebe. 


28. ROGER 
(ignoring gang) She’s gotta be a 
real sparkplug. A go-getter! 
Someone just as loud and bossy as 
yours truly! 


Ned comes back, gasping, hands the ball to Roger, and collapses 
at his feet. Roger takes it without even noticing. 


29. BOOMER 
But nobody’s as bossy as you are, 
Roger. 

30. WILLIE 


Except Beebe. 


31. ROGER 
(thoughtful) But most important -- 
I want someone who’ll obey me 
blindly and worship the ground I 
walk on. 


Willie and Boomer look at each other. 


32. WILLIE 
D-uh, you’re right, Roger. 


33. BOOMER 
There ain’t nobody. 


34. ROGER 
Yup, I’m an old-fashioned kinda 
guy. I just want a lady who treats 
me as her lord and master. 


ANGLE ON BEEBE AND SKEETER -- coming across the soccer field. 
BEEBE’s haranguing Skeeter, who looks like a hunted animal. 


35. BEEBE 
What do you mean you’re going to 
the hoedown with Connie?! You like 
her better than me?! What kind of 
a fathead are you?! You must be 
blind! 


ANGLE ON ROGER -- staring at Beebe, jaw slack in awe. 


36. ROGER 
T think I’m in love! How come none 
of you numbskulls thought of 
Beebe?! 


37. WILLIE 
(defending self) D’uh, but I -- 


38. BOOMER 
But Roger, you said you wanted 
someone who would obey you blindly 
in 


39. ROGER 
That’s what you losers are for! 
C’mon, back me up, I’m goin’ in. 


ANGLE ON BEEBE -- still screaming at Skeeter. 


40. BEEBE 
We were dating! Doesn’t that mean 
anything to you?! 


41. SKEETER 
We broke up! 


42. BEEBE 
And I suppose you think that lets 
you off the hook?! How can you be 
so obnoxious?! 


Beebe stoos, still yelling and shaking her fist, as 
hurries ofiscreen. 


43. BEEBE (CONT’D) 
You...peasant! I’m glad I’m not 
~going to the Hoedown with you! 
(crosses arms; to self) Now who’m 
I going to invite? There must be 
someone who’s not too revolting... 


Roger comes up, gang in tow, and clears his throat. Beebe 
doesn’t look at him. 


44, ROGER 
A-hem! Say, Beebe -- shocking as 
it may seem, I’m still available! 


Beebe doesn’t even turn her head; she gets up and walks 
offscreen. 


45. BEEBE 
(to self) Let’s see...there must 
be someone... 


Roger looks after her, scratching his head. 


WIPE TO: 


INT. LOCKER ROOM -- AFTERNOON 

Roger is pulling off his shirt to get into gym clothes. Behind 
him, Ned and Boomer are reading a book; Willie’s pulling on his 
shorts. Skunky’s changing too. Doug enters. 


46. ROGER 
Well, it looks like I’m gonna 
hafta put on a little production 
to make Beebe aware of my many 
fine gualities. 


477. DOUG 
(surprised) Roger, you’re 
interested in Beebe? 


48. ROGER 
Yeah, so? You think she’s not good 
enough for me? 


49. NED 
D’uh, hey Roger, here’s an idea! 
“To impress girls, try showing off 
your ability to quote from famous 
poems, like ‘The Faerie Queen’ by 
Bamund Spenser or -- ” 


Roger grabs the book out of Ned’s hands and looks it over. It’s 
“The Big Book of Dating for Boys”. 


50. ROGER 
“The Big Book of Dating for Boys”? 
Where’d you get this dumb book? 


51. BOOMER 
From Al and Moo. 


Roger tosses the book offscreen. 


SFX: Splash! 


ANGLE ON FENTRUCK -- he’s just taken off his socks. Doug sits 
beside him, tying his gym shoes. 


52. FENTRUCK 
Roger, why not try foolproof 
Yakkestonian method for cruising 
the foxes? When we like a girl, we 
put socks on ears, like so, and 


swing! 


Fentruck puts his socks on his ears and swings his head around, 
whipping the socks lariat-style. 
ANGLE ON DOUG -- this all seems pretty silly to him. He shrugs. 
53. DOUG 
Why not just tell her you really 


like her, and treat her like she’s 
special? 


INGLE ON ROGER -- he falls against the lockers laughin 


54. ROGER 
(laughs derisively) That’s the 
dumbest idea I’ve heard yet! Look 
Funnie, girls like Beebe want to 
be blown away by wealth and 
Suavitude! Ya gotta impress ‘em on 
their own terms! 


ANGLE ON SKUNKY -- he finishes pulling on his gym clothes and 
stands up. (He’s barefoot.) <<SFX: in the background, a whistle 
blows offscreen.>> 


55. SKUNKY 
I just show ‘em my toes. 


WIDE ANGLE -- everyone turns and stares at Skunky. 


56. DOUG 
Your toes? 


CU SKUNKY’S TOES -- he spreads them. They’re webbed. 


WIDE ANGLE -- Ned, Boomer, Willie and Doug stare at Skunky’s 
toes, fascinated. Roger grimaces. 


57. WALLA KIDS (EXCEPT ROGER) 
They’ re webbed, like a 
duck’s!/Look at that!/Creepy! etc. 


INT. BEEBE SCHOOL GYM -- CONTINUOUS 
CU COACH SPITZ -- he looks at his watch, wondering where the 
kids are, and blows his whistle again. <<SFX: whistle.>> 


INT. LOCKER ROOM -- CONTINUOUS 
The kids are still gathered around Skunky, staring. Only Roger 
is unimpressed. 


58. ROGER 
Yeah, well that’s a lovely 
suggestion, Skunky, but I think 
T’11 stick with something a little 
less aSinine. Just leave it to me 
-- throughout the world, the name 
“Klotz” means “amour”! 


59. WILLIE 
D’uh, what’s “amour” mean? 
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60. ROGER 
I dunno, “kiss me” or somethin’. 
ANGLE ON DOOR -- Coach Spitz bursts in, angry. We PAN with him 
as he charges into the circle of kids around Skunky. 
61. COACH SPITZ 
What’s goin’ on in here?! We got a 
gym class to run! What are you all 
starin’ -- (looks down at Skunky’s 
toes) What the hullaballoo is 
that? 
CUT TO: 
EXT. CLOVER LEAF MALL -- THE NEXT DAY 


Beebe is coming out the front door, followed by her chauffeur 
JASPER, who’s loaded down with just-bought packages. 


62. BEEBE 
Come on, Jasper, we still have 
three stores to get to today! 


ANGLE ON STREET -- A convertible pulls up, with Roger in the 
back. His chauffeur, MAD DOG -- a scary dude in black leather 
vest and sunglasses with a big gold earring -- is driving. 

63. ROGER 


(to self) Operation Dazzle Beebe 
is about to begin. (shouts to 
Beebe) Hey Beebe! Look up! 


ANGLE ON BEEBE -- she squints, confused, and looks up. GUY and 
SALLY come out of the mall, and stop and look up too. 


64. BEEBE 
Huh? 


ANGLE ON SKY -- a skywriting plane is drawing words in white 
vapor. They read “Aks Me Oot Bleeby”. 


ANGLE ON GROUND -- Beebe, Guy and Sally are joined by CHALKY and 
Connie, who look up to see what everyone’s looking at. Jasper is 
loading the packages into Beebe’s limo. 
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65. BEEBE 
“Aks me oot Bleeby?” What’s that 
supposed to mean?! Roger, I don’t 
have time for dopey games! 


Beebe steps into the limo and drives off. The others are st 


AANA 


looking up; Sally nods knowingly. 


66. SALLY 
I’ve heard of that band. They’re 
big in Europe. 


67. CHALKY 
No wait, isn’t it that new burger 
at Mr. Swirly’s? 


ANGLE ON ROGER -- waving his fist at the sky. 


68. ROGER 
You numbskull! I drop three G’s on 
your dumb skywriting and you don’t 
even bother to check my 


spelling!!! 
WIPE TO: 
EXT. BLUFF MANSION -- TWILIGHT 
ANGLE ON GARDEN WALL -- trees on the far side are rustling. 


SFX: puffing and scrabbling. 


69. ROGER (0.S.) 
(low voice) Here! What -- no! Put 
your hand there! There! 


Roger’s head pokes halfway over the top of the wall. He looks 
around. A moment later, Ned’s, Boomer’s and Willie’s head pop 


up. 
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ANGLE ON GARDEN FLOWERBED -- a flower quivers. Suddeniy, a tuba 
falls out of the sky and obliterates it. <GONGGG!> 


ANGLE ON LAWN -- Roger, Ned, Boomer and Willie tiptoe rapidly 
across the lawn. They’re dressed like a mariachi band. Ned’s got 
a keyboard strapped to his back, Boomer has a ukelele, and 
Willie has the tuba. <DINKA-DINKA-DINK! (tiptoing noise) > 


FROM BALCONY -- we see th 


, 
gang take up position below. 
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70. ROGER 
Girls just eat up this serenade 
stuff. 


The band strikes up an impassioned rendition of “Dalla Sua Pace” 
from Don Giovanni. (“On her peace, mine depends...”) Roger 
bursts into a magnificent tenor. 


71. ROGER 
(sings) “Dalla sua pace la mia 
dipende,/quel che a lei piace vita 
mi rende,/quel che le incresce 
morte mi da,/Moooo...” (continues 
under) 


Roger starts into the long repeat of the word “Morte”. He’s 
dragging out the o” ridiculously long. While he’s singing, 
Beebe’s voice comes in from offscreen. 


\W 


72, BEEBE {(0.5.) 
(distant) Daddy, it sounds like 
there’s someone out in the garden. 


73. BILL BLUFF (0.S.) 
(distant) Jasper, release the 
Dobermans. 


Roger and the band abruptly ceases at the sound of barking. 


<SFX: Row-ow-or-row! Grrr....> They drop their instruments and 
run off. 

WIPE TO: 
EXT. BEEBE SCHOOL -- DAY 


Beebe and Doug come out of the front doors of school. 


74. BEEBE 
It was the weirdest thing! A tuba 
and an accordion, just sitting on 
the front lawn! 


75. ROGER (0.S.) 
Hey Beebe! 


CU ROGER -- sitting on an expensive shiny new motorcycle, 
wearing a helmet with flames on it. 


76. ROGER (CONT’D) 
Just picked up a new hog! 


LS 


ANGLE ON BEEBE AND DOUG -- Beebe’s skeptical. 


77. BEEBE 
Roger, you’re not old enough to 
drive a motorcycle. 


CU ROGER -- grinning. 


78. ROGER 
I’m not driving! He is! 


Roger points ahead, and we PULL BACK to reveal Roger’s 
motorcycle is actually sitting on top of a trailer being pulled 
by Mad Dog, in the convertible. 


79. ROGER (CONT’ D) 
Want a ride? 


ANGLE ON BEEBE -- she frowns distastefully. 


80. BEEBE 
You want me to ride around getting 
bugs in my teeth? No thanks! 


Beebe stalks off. 
ANGLE ON ROGER -- he jumps off the bike and calls after her. 


81. ROGER 
But the bugs in your teeth are the 
best part! (to self) Rats! 


Roger bangs his hand down on the handlebar -- accidentally 
starting the accelerator. The bike zooms offscreen. <VRRRROOM! 
CHICKENS SQUAWKING.> 


WiPE TO: 


INT. SCHOOL CAFETERIA -- LATER THAT DAY 
CU ROGER -- leaning over what appears to be a bar, holding a 
drink in his left hand, gesturing exasperatedly with his right. 
He’s talking to someone across the bar. 


82. ROGER 
I mean, what do women want? Here Il 
am crazy about this girl -- 


Roger takes a long pull on his drink. 
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83. ROGER (CONT’D) 
-- and she don’t even notice me! I 
try and wow her with my money, my 
Suavitude, my genius for romance - 
- nothin’! I mean, what would you 
dao? 


We PULL BACK to reveal Roger is standing in line at the lunch 
counter; he’s leaning across and talking to the LUNCH LADY. She 
waves her spoon at him. 


84. LUNCH LADY 
Take some more magic meat, or get 
outta line. 


ANGLE ON BEEBE AND SALLY -- walking by, carrying their trays. 


85. BEEBE 
I don’t know who to ask, Sally. I 
just want someone who really likes 
me, and treats me like I’m 


special! 
Beebe and Sally pass by Roger -- who stares after Beebe. 
CU ROGER -- thunderstruck. A THOUGHT BUBBLE appears over his 


head, showing Beebe. 


86. BEEBE 
Someone who really likes me, and 
treats me like I’m special! 


Another thought bubble appears, showing Doug. 


87. DOUG 
Tell her you really like her, and 
treat her like she’s special. 


The thought bubbles pop. Roger shakes his head. 


88. ROGER 
Anyway, I can’t figure out what 
she wants. 


The thought bubbles with Beebe and Doug reappear -- and merge 
into one. 
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89. DOUG/BEEBE 
(Singing) Tell her you really like 
her, and treat her like she’s 
special!/Someone who really likes 
me, and treats me like I’m 


special! 
The thought bubble pops. 


90. ROGER 
Holy cannoli! Funnie’s a genius! 


ACT 2 


INT. FUNNIE DEN -- AFTERNOON 
Skeeter’s playing a videogame on the TV; Doug is on the phone. 


SFX: Bleep-bloop! Boom. Boom. 


91. DOUG 
Hello? Patti? It’s Doug. I was 
just calling to see whether you’ re 
feeling better. 


The screen SPLITS, and on the other end, we see Patti sitting in 
bed with a towel on her forehead. 


92. PATTI 
(hoarse) No, Doug, I’m about the 
same as I was when you called ten 
minutes ago. 

93. DOUG 
Oh, okay. Well, hope you feel 
better. 


94. PATTI 
(hoarse) I’1ll1 let you know. Bye. 


95. DOUG 
Bye. 


The screen unsplits; Doug heads over and flops down next to 
Skeeter, who continues playing. 


SFX: Boom boom boom! Bleep-bloop! 


96. SKEETER 
Still sick, huh? 








97. DOUG 
(Sighs. Then, glumly:) If Patti 
stays sick all week, she won’t be 
able to ask me to the Hoedown! 


98. SKEETER 
Look on the bright side, man. She 
can’t ask anyone else, either. 


CU DOUG -- slowly becoming encouraged. 


99. DOUG 
Say...that’s right! And maybe by 
the time she gets better, everyone 
else will already have dates! 
She’1ll have to ask me! 
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keeter maneuvers fast with the joystick. 


100. SKEETER 
All you gotta do is make sure no 
other girls ask ya. 


101. DOUG 
This is great! I’m gonna go call 
Patti and see how she’s feeling. 


Doug jumps up and grabs the phone; the doorbell rings. 
SFX: Ding-dong! 


INT. FUNNIE FRONT HALL -- CONTINUOUS 
Doug, phone in hand, opens the door; Roger bursts through. 


102. ROGER 
Funnie, you’re a genius! How did 
you learn so much about women?! 


103. DOUG 
Huh? 


Roger grabs the phone out of Doug’s hand and tosses 
offscreen. 


SFX: Bonk! (Videogame:) Bleeep bloop boom-boom! 
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104. ROGER 
Put that away, we got work to do. 
Funnie, I want you to turn me into 
the man of Beebe’s dreams! Shape 
me, mold me, make me as lame as 
you are! 


105. DOUG 
(insulted) Hey! 
Skeeter has come out, rubbing his head. 


106. ROGER 
I meant that in a good way. C’mon, 
Funnie, I’1ll get ya front-row 


Beets tickets! No -- I’1ll buy yaa 
new mountain bike! Anything you 
want -- just help me impress 
Beebe! 


Skeeter stops rubbing his sore head, and looks at Doug. Doug 
looks back uncertainly. 


107. DOUG 
Roger, first of all, I have no 
idea what you’re talking about. 
And secondly, Beebe used to go out 
with Skeeter, and I don’t know 


= 
Roger claps Skeeter on the shoulder. 


108. ROGER 
Aw, he doesn’t mind, do ya 
Valentine! 


Skeeter shrugs ambivalently. 


109. SKEETER 
Uh..«.l Q“uess HOt... 


CU ROGER -- retreating out the door. 
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110. ROGER 
You see? No problem! So it’s a 
deal! I’1ll see ya tomorrow, 4 
o'clock, for our first session! 


You be there too, Valentine -- you 
Can give us the inside Beebe 
scoop! 
ANGLE ON DOUG AND SKEETER -- looking out the door after the 


retreating Roger. 


111. DOUG 
Typical Roger. As if we would 
actually help him get a date with 
your ex-girlfriend! 


Skeeter frowns, annoyed at Doug’s suggestion that he’s still got 
a thing for Beebe. 


112. SKEETER 
(irritable) What do you mean? Il 
don’t have a problem with it. Do 
you have a problem with it? Why 
shouldn’t we help him date Beebe? 
I don’t have a problem with it. 


Doug looks at Skeeter warily. He scratches his head. 


113. DOUG 
(quizzically) Uh, okay... 


UL TO: 


INT. BEEBE SCHOOL POOL -- MORNING 

The kids (Chalky, Doug, Connie, Skeeter, Fentruck, Ned, Willie, 
Boomer, etc.) are all wearing bathing suits, lined up beside the 
pool. Coach Spitz is on the high-dive. 


114. COACH SPITZ2 
The key to a perfect gainer is to 
keep your legs tucked! I want 
everybody watching me carefully 
while I show you this. 


CU SPITZ -- he steps off the board and does a perfect flip into 
the pool. <SPLASH!> He comes up and turns towards the kids. 
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115. COACH SPITZ 
Did everybody see how I kept my -- 
‘hey! Where’d everybody go?! 
POV SPITZ -- there’s nobody on the poolside. We PAN over to the 


corner, where the kids are huddled around Skunky, staring at his 
webbed toes. 


116. WALLA KIDS 
Oooh.../Wow.../They’re so cool- 
looking!.../How’d they get that 
way? (continues under) 


ANOTHER ANGLE ON KIDS -- Coach Spitz breaks into the circle of 
staring kids. 


117. COACH SPITZ 
Just what the Molly Malloy is 
going on here?! Is this a gym 
class or some kinda circus?! 
(looks down) It’s those toes 
again! 


Everyone ignores him. 


118. BOOMER 
So, are you, like, part penguin? 


CU COACH SPITZ -- really angry. The kids’ walla dies down. 


119. COACH SPITZ 
All right! Gee-whiz hour is over! 
Get back to that pool, and we’re 
gonna learn some diving!!! 


WIDE ANGLE -- the kids have reassembled quietly by poolside. 
Coach Spitz is about to head back to the high dive. 


120. COACH SPIiTZa 
Now I’m gonna get on the diving 
board again, and I want you all 


paying attention to -- 


ANGLE ON SALLY -- she barges in carrying her clipboard and tape 
recorder, accompanied by a PHOTOGRAPHER kid. Sally elbows Spitz 
aside to get to the row of kids, who look over at her. 


121. SALLY 
Is Skunky Beaumont here? Skunky! 
Would you care to comment on the 
rumors that you’re descended from 
aliens? 


ANGLE ON COACH SPITZ -- he blows his top. 


122. COACH SPITZ 
That does it! Beaumont, those toes 
are an incitement to mayhem and 
tomfoolery! From now on you are to 
wear sneakers AT ALL TIMES! 


INT. FUNNIE FRONT HALL -- AFTERNOON 
Doug stands by the open front door; Skeeter leans 
against the banister. Roger’s outside the door. 


123. DOUG 
All right, let’s pretend I’m 
Beebe, and you’re picking me up 
for a date. Ready? 


124. ROGER (0.S.) 
(from outside) You betcha, teach! 
I’m all set for my first lesson in 
Beebe-ology! 


125. DOUG 
Okay, I’m gonna open the front 
door, and you greet me 
enthusiastically. 
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WIPE TO: 


awkwardly 


Doug closes the door. <KNOCK-KNOCK!> Doug opens it again. 


126. ROGER 
Hiya, toots! Say, you look iike 
trash! There’s sweat stains all 
over your pits! 


Roger barges in. Doug rubs his forehead. 


127. DOUG 
Roger, that’s not the way you’re 
supposed to greet a girl! You’re 
supposed to pay her a compliment. 
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128. ROGER 
Oh, okay, they’re pretty sweat 
Stains. | 

129. DOUG 
Roger! 

130. ROGER 


Well I can’t help it, you don’t 
look anything like Beebe! 
Valentine, you’re the expert -- 
does he look like Beebe? 


Skeeter looks annoyed. 


131, SKEBTER 
(annoyed) Well, no. 


132. DOUG 
Roger, just picture it! Use your 
imagination! 


133. ROGER 
My what? 


Doug and Skeeter exchange glances. Skeeter shrugs. 


WIPE TO: 


INT. FUNNIE DEN -- A LITTLE LATER 
ANGLE ON ROGER -- obnoxiously cheerful. 


134. ROGER 
Now that’s more like it! 


by the stereo, ready to cue the music. 


135. DOUG 
I feel like a complete dork. 


136. ROGER 
How do you think I feel? I’m 
dancin’ with the ugliest girl in 
school! So c’mon, fatso, let’s 
boogie. 


Doug slaps his forehead. 


Le 


137. DOUG 
No, no, no! That’s not the way you 
say it! You’re supposed to say 
something like, “Beebe, may I have 
the pleasure of this dance?” 


138. ROGER 
What? That’s ridiculous! Beebe’s 
not gonna go for something lame 
like that! Would she, Valentine? 


Skeeter shrugs. He’s getting progressively more annoyed. Roger 
Sighs, exasperated. 


139. ROGER 
(Sighs) Awright, then, here goes. 
(unenthusiastically) Beebe, may I 
have the pleasure of this dance. 
(rolls eyes) Sheesh! 


140. DOUG 
“Why, yes, Roger, that would 
lovely.” Now offer me your arm. 


Roger gives Doug a “you-gotta-be-kiddin’-me” look, but then goes 
ahead and holds out his arm. Doug takes it; they promenade to 
the center of the den, turn, and take up waltzing position with 
each other. Skeeter presses “play” on the CD player. 


MFX: rollicking bluegrass banjo. 


141. ROGER 
Yeeeee-hawwww!!!! 


Roger starts flinging Doug madly about the room; Doug’s Sailing, 
feet off the ground. 


142. DOUG 


EXT. FUNNIE HOUSE ~~ CONTINUOUS 


Judy’s coming up the walk with CASSIUS; the front door is open. 





143. JUDY 
As usual, I apologize in advance 
for the tedium of my family’s 
boring suburban mise-en-scene. 
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Doug comes flying out the front door in his boa and wig, and 
hurtles offscreen. Judy and Cassius follow him with their heads. 


144. DOUG 
Whoooco000d0aaaaaaaaaa!!!! 


145. JUDY 
Hm. It looks like you caught us on 
a good day. 


WIPE TO: 


INT. FUNNIE DINING ROOM - A FEW MINUTES LATER 

Doug, still wearing the dress, and Roger sit across from each 
other at a neatly set table. Roger is banging his silverware on 
the table. 


146. ROGER 
(shouting towards kitchen) Where’s 
the eats? I’m starvin’ out here! 


147. DOUG 
Roger! You’re taking Beebe to 
dinner! You’re supposed to be 
showing how considerate you are! 
Now, when the food arrives -- 


A disgruntled Skeeter comes out of the kitchen, napkin over arm 
waiter-style. He’s carrying a tray with a pitcher of soda and 
some graham crackers. 


148. ROGER 
Aw-right!!! 


Roger grabs the pitcher off the tray and starts guzzling it. 
SFX: glug-glug-glug! 


149. DOUG 
No, Roger! You pour her a glass 
first, then yourself. 


Roger stops mid-glug. 


150. ROGER 
(mouth still full of soda) For 
real?! Well, okay... 


Roger spits his soda back into the pitcher. Doug jumps 
disgusted. 


151. DOUG 
Yuck!!! Roger, how am I supposed 
to teach you anything when you’re 
obviously not taking this 
seriously!? 


152. ROGER 
Look, Funnie, lame is one thing, 
but this manners stuff -- we’re 


talkin’ complete dorkarola, here! 
It’s too much! Beebe doesn’t go 
for wimps! Does she, Valentine? 


Skeeter throws down his napkin. 


153. SREETER 
How do I know, man! If I knew what 
made Beebe tick, we’d still be... 
we'd still be...oh, forget it! 


Skeeter storms out of the room. Doug looks after 
thoughtfully. 


154. ROGER 
Criminy! Talk about thin-skinned! 
So, teach, what’s next on the 
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up, 


him 


curlickyerlum? 
DISSOLVE TO: 
EXT. BEEBE SCHOOL -- THE NEXT MORNING 
Doug and Roger are walking across campus. Roger’s wearing a long 
raincoat. 
155. ROGER 
So you really think this “polite” 
act is gonna turn Beebe on to me, 
huh? 
156. DOUG 
IT dunno, but it beats your 
“obnoxious” act. (sees something) 
Ohmigosh! 
ANGLE ON VERY CUTE GIRL IN RUNNING SHORTS -- advancing across 


the field towards Doug and Roger. 


ee 


157. DOUG (0.S.) (CONT’ D) 
It’s Maryanne Lamonico! She 
doesn’t have a date for the 
Hoedown yet! 


ANGLE ON DOUG AND ROGER -- looking ahead at her. They’re 
standing next to a bush. 


158. DOUG 
If I want to stay free for Patti - 
- I can’t let Maryanne invite me! 


159. ROGER 
Not to be insulting, Funnie, but I 
don’t think ya got much to worry 
a5-> 


Doug grabs Roger and yanks him into the bushes. 


ANGLE BEHIND BUSHES -- in the clearing, Skunky, Doug and Roger 
simultaneously leap back from one another in fright. 


160. SKUNKY/ROGER/ DOUG 
Yaaggggghhhh!!! 


Skunky regains his senses. He’s standing in the grass barefoot. 


161. SKUNKY 
Whoa, sorry, dudes! I thought you 
were Coach Spitz. Man, it sure 
feels good to set these little 
fellas free for a while. 


ANGLE ON SKUNKY’S TOES -- luxuriating in the grass. 
WIDE ANGLE -- Doug’s disturbed. 
162. DOUG 


You mean Coach Spitz won’t let you 
take your shoes off anywhere? But 
that’s JUSC..< US sass 


Coach Spitz steps into the clearing, glaring angrily at Doug, 
then at Skunky. Doug’s face falls, mid-sentence. 
163. DOUG (CONT’ D) 
»»efl Coach Spitz. 
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164. COACH SPITZ 
Alright Beaumont, let’s get the 
sneaks back on. 
WIPE TO: 
INT. BEEBE SCHOOL CAFETERIA -- A FEW MINUTES LATER 
Doug and Roger enter, and look around. 
165. DOUG 
There’s Beebe, Roger! Do your 
thing! 
Roger sighs, and takes off his raincoat -- revealing an ultra- 
preppy outfit underneath. (Seersucker, suspenders and a bow 
tie.) He gives us a salesman’s artificial smile. 
SFX: Ting! 
166. ROGER 
Here goes nothin’! 
ANGLE ON BEEBE AND SALLY -- carrying their lunches, heading over 
to sit down at a table. As Beebe’s heading for a seat -- Roger 


dashes into frame and gallantly pulls it out for her. 


167. ROGER 
Beebe! Don’t you look wonderful 
today! 


168. BEEBE 
(wary) Roger? 


169. ROGER 
Pray, allow me to offer you a 
seat. 


Beebe regards Roger suspiciously. She backs around to the other 
side of the table. Sally stares at Roger, dumbstruck. 


170. BEEBE 
No thanks...1’ll take this one. 


171. ROGER 
Oh, I beg your pardon, did you 
prefer that side of the table? 


Roger dashes around and pulls out a seat for Beebe on the other 


side. Beebe warily accepts it; Sally sits next to her. 
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172. ROGER 
Is there something I can get for 
you ladies? Anything your heart 
desires, it would be my pleasure, 
nay, privilege, to obtain! 


173. SALLY 
No thanks, we got our own lunches. 
Like sane people. 


174. BEEBE 
Okay, Roger, just what is going on 
here. 


TY SAN SNTIT) 


175. ROGER 
Why, nothing more than a bunch of 
happy-go-lucky kids having a 
conversation on a fine spring day! 


Roger dashes around and sits opposite the girls. 


176. ROGER (CONT’D) 
The weather certainly is fine! I 
do hope it’11 still be fair for 
the Hoedown. By the way, would it 
be too forward of me to inquire 


ee on ee wv‘, 137 o™ —— 7 oo 
wnetner Yyou Ve decided on... 


177. BEEBE 
Roger, if this is some sicko 
scheme to get me to ask you to the 
dance, you can just forget it! 


ANGLE ON ROGER -- he loses it. He falls to his knees and pleads 
with her. 


178. ROGER 
But Beebe, you just gotta ask me! 
I got polite and everything! I 
can’t get any lamer than this! 
What more do you want? I’1ll1 buy 
you gifts, I’11 do whatever you 
tell me to -- 








179. BEEBE 
Big deal. Everyone does what I 
tell them to! Roger Klotz, I 
wouldn’t ask you to the dance if 
you were the last -- 


28 


CU SALLY AND BEEBE -- Sally leans in close to Beebe, smirking 


playfully. 


180. SALLY 
(low voice) Why don’t you get even 
with Skeeter for asking Connie 


181. BEEBE 
Pick me up tomorrow night at 8. 


Beebe gets up and exits. Doug has come to stand behind Roger, 


who leaps to his feet and slaps Doug on the back. 


182. ROGER 
Ha! What’d I tell ya! No one can 
resist the Klotz mys-teekway! 


FADE OUT 


ACT 3 


INT. SKEETER’ S ROOM -- LATE AFTERNOON 


Skeeter’s in front of the mirror, wearing cowboy boots and a 


corduroy vest and 10-gallon hat. He’s tying a string tie. 


183. SKEETER 
(to self) Man, Beebe -- I mean, 
Connie’s gonna flip when she sees 
me in this! 


SFX: knock-knock! 


Skeeter opens his door; Doug bursts in and heads straight 
the phone. Doug’s also got his cowboy duds on. 


184. SKEETER 
Hey, Iman, you are coming tonight! 
That’s great, ‘cause -- 


for 


185. DOUG 
Hey Skeeter can I use your phone? 
My dad said I couldn’t use ours 
‘cause I was calling Patti every 
fifteen -- (hears something on 
phone) rats! 


Doug’s already picked up the phone and dialed. 


186. SKEETER 
Sure man, go ahead. 


Doug hangs up. 


187. DOUG 
It’s busy. Hey, listen, I’m sorry 
about that weird stuff with Roger. 
I should’ve known not to get you 
involved with anything to do with 
Beebe. 


188. SKEETER 
Ah, don’t worry about it, me and 
Beebe are ancient history. Hey, 1s 
this tie straight? I wouldn’t want 
Beebe -- uh, Connie to see me with 
a crooked tie. 


Doug picks up the phone and dials again. 


189. DOUG 
Looks straight to me, man! (into 
phone) Hello? Oh hi Mr. 
Mayonnaise, it’s Doug. I was just 
calling to see whether Patti was 
feeling better. (Beat.) SHE IS?! 


With this line, Doug leaps onto the desk in joy. Skeeter ducks. 


190. SKEETER 
Hey, watch out! 


191. DOUG 
(into phone) Can you put her on?! 


Doug abruptly wilts. 


Zo 
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192. DOUG (CONT’D) 
(tiny voice) She did? Okay thanks 
Mr. Mayonnaise. Bye. 


193. SKEETER 
What’s the news, man? 


Doug drops the phone. 


194. DOUG 
Patti felt better...so she went to 
the Hoedown. She must have gone 
with another guy! 


RIPPLE-DISSOLVE TO: 


INT. BEEBE SCHOOL GYM -- NIGHT 

ANGLE OVER DARK SHOULDER -- Patti is dancing on a crowded dance 
floor; she’s dancing with someone in the foreground. We can just 
see his shoulder, we don’t know who it is. 


195. PATTI 
Gosh, you’re such a great dancer! 
I think you may be the man of my 
dreams. And just think, if Doug 
Funnie had been around, I might be 
dancing with him! 


ANGLE ON WINDOW -- from the street outside, Doug is gazing in at 
the dance, forlorn. 


EXT. STREET OUTSIDE GYM -- CONTINUOUS 

Doug stands on the street gazing in through a window, miserable. 
Mysteriously, snow is falling. A policeman comes along, rapping 
his nightstick rhythmically against the wall. 


196. POLICEMAN 
Awright, let’s move it along, 
buddy. 


RIPPLE-DISSOLVE TO: 


CU DOUG -- miserable. 


197. DOUG 
Aw, man! 


au 


WIDE ANGLE -- Doug climbs down off the desk and heads for the 
door. Skeeter scratches his head. 


198. SKEETER 
Where you goin’, Doug? 


199. DOUG 
I dunno. I’1l1 probably just go 
home and have a glass of chocolate 
milk. 


ies to cheer Doug up. 


200. SKEETER 
Hold on, man, I need you at the 
Hoedown. What if Beebe decides to 
start yelling at me again? I need 
some backup! 


Gur DO; 


INT. BEEBE SCHOOL GYM -- EVENING 

We PAN across the gym, duded up country-style: bales of hay, 
folks in jeans and plaid shirts. A Bluffington flag (the Beets 
and Stripes) flies from a flagpole, blown by a big fan. We pan 


past a horse-drawn cart, and end pan on -- a live horse. 
2037. HORSE 
Pthtththtllll. 


MFX: swingin’ bluegrass tunes. 


ANGLE ON FRONT DOORS -- Roger and Beebe are at the coat-check. 
Roger’s carrying a big sack. 


202. ROGER 
Beebe, I can’t tell you what a 
great honor it is to be your swain 
this evening. May I be so bold as 
to check your coat? 


Beebe gives Roger her coat; he checks it. 
203. BEEBE 
If you promise to stop taiking 
like a weirdo. Hey, aren’t you 


going to check that bag? 


Roger and Beebe move into the gym. 
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204. ROGER 
My party-tricks bag? Are you nuts? 
-- I mean, how amusing! No, I 
shall require this during the 
festivities! It contains my 
various accoutrements: stinkbombs, 
water balloons, plastic barf, et 
cetera. 


ANGLE ON BEEBE -- she stops cold and glares at Roger. 


205. BEEBE 
Your WHAT? You mean you were 
planning to set off stinkbombs 
during the dance?! Roger, while 
you’re my date, you will do no 


such thing! 
ANGLE ON ROGER -- flabbergasted. He’s clearly torn. 
206. ROGER 
What? But it ain’t a party 
unless...! But I...? (sighs) Oh, 


alright, no stinkbombs then. 
ANGLE ON DOUG, SKEETER AND CONNIE -- coming in the front doors. 


207. CONNIE 
Isn’t this great? The gym looks so 
beautiful and rustic! 


208. DOUG 
Yeah, whatever. 


209. SKEETER 
Is Beebe here yet? 


210. CONNIE 
C’mon, Skeeter, let’s dance! 


Connie pulls Skeeter out towards the dance floor. Doug looks 
around. Abruptly -- he spots Patti. 


211. DOUG 
Uh-oh. There’s Patti. I wonder who 
she’s here with? 


ANGLE ON PATTI -- standing by the drinks table, sipping a soda. 
She’s talking to a MISCELLANEOUS GIRL; then the girl walks off. 
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Suddenly, she spots Doug, waves, and comes over. She looks a 
little bummed out. 


212. PATTI 
Hey Doug. | 

213. DOUG 
Hey Patti. I’m glad you’re feeling 
better. 

214. PATTI 
Yeah, it was really last-minute. 
(Pause.) The decorations sure are 


nice, huh? 


215. DOUG 
Yeah. They’re great. 


Doug and Patti look awkward for a moment. (In the BG, near the 
refreshment table, we see a MISCELLANEOUS KID eating a banana; 
he tosses the peel towards a trash can, but misses.) Then: 


216. DOUG/PATTI 
(simultaneous) So who’re you here 
with? 


They stop for a second. 


217. DOUG/PATTI 
(simultaneous) Nobody, I just -- 
(both laugh) Ha-ha! 


Both are now smiling. 


218. PATTI 
By the time I decided to come it 
was so late, I figured everybody 
already had a date, so I just came 
on my own. 


2i9. DOUG 


No, well, I was saving...that 
is...1 didn’t have a date. 


Doug and Patti look out at the dance floor for a minute. 
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220. PATTI 
Well, since we’re both here 
alone...we might as well hang out, 
right? 


221. DOUG 
(enthusiastic) Sure! 


AAT C'T TT TS Tea eet aoe 


ANGLE ON BEEBE -- talking to Sally by the refreshments table. 
Roger comes up, holding a few water-balloon. 


222. ROGER 
Okay, Beebe, I understand your 
antipathy towards stinkbombs, 
though these are among the 
finest...so instead, I’ve prepared 
a few water-balloons -- 


223. BEEBE 
Roger! Absolutely not! You will 
not ruin this dance while I’m here 
with you! 


Roger looks crestfallen. He drops his preppy act. 


224. ROGER 
But Beebe, you don’t understand! 
How can I go through a whole dance 
without pullin’ any stunts? You’re 
askin’ me to give up being me! 


ANGLE ON LAMARR BONE -- coming out of a side door, carrying a 
huge cake shaped like a haystack. 


225. LAMARR BONE 
Listen up, people! Who’s ready for 
a bite of the traditional Haystack 
Cream Cake? 


CU ROGER -- suddenly, he’s transfixed, like a predator who’s 
spotted his prey. A dotted-line TARGET CIRCLE appears around his 
eye -- like the 6 Million Dollar Man. <DEET-DEET-DEET-DEET! 
(Tracking noise.)> 

POV ROGER -- seeing through a target circle, again like Steve 
Austin. We PAN with the target circle as it moves -- tracing a 
dotted line -- from Bone with the cake; to the horse standing at 


the side of the gym; to the water-balloon in Roger’s hand; to 


She 


the banana peel (see above) on the floor a few feet to the side 
of Bone’s foot. End PAN on the banana peel. The screen starts 
blinking red. <MAY-AW! MAY-AW! (Red alert nolise.)> 


ANGLE ON ROGER -- he looks towards Beebe. She glares at him 
unforgivingly. He looks back towards Bone. 


ANGLE ON BONE -- carrying that big fat cream cake. 


ANGLE ON ROGER -- sweating profusely. He looks again at the 
glaring Beebe; then at the water balloon in his hand. Then, in 
SLO-MO, he grins evilly, and begins to hurl the water-balloon. 
Beside him Beebe puts her hands to her cheeks in horror. 


226. BEEBE 
(slo-mo) Roooogeeer nooooo! 


We PAN with the water-balloon as it explodes just behind the 
horse, startling it... 


227. HORSE 
Neeeeeliiigghhhh! 


...and with the horse, who gallops towards Bone, causing Bone to 
dance sideways, balancing the cake precariously... 


228. BONE 
Whoooaaaaa!!!! 


...and finally slides on the banana peel and hurls the cake into 
the air; we PAN with the cake, which tumbles through midair, 
reaches its peak, and then descends, landing, inevitably, smack 
on Bone’s upturned face. 


SFK: Splatttttit!i!! 
ANGLE ON ROGER -- whooping joyously. 


229. ROGER 


ANGLE ON BEEBE -- now right next to Skeeter. 


230. BEEBE 
Oh yeah?! Well then, this date is 
OVER! I only invited you to make 
Skeeter jealous anyway! 
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Beebe covers her mouth (oops!) and turns to look at Skeeter. He 
looks back uneasily. 


ANGLE ON STAGE -- Ms. Kristal has ascended to the microphone. 


231. MS. KRISTAL 
It is my pleasure to announce the 
highlight of every Bumpkin Day 
Hoedown -- the Barefoot Stomparoo! 


MFX: a swingin’ fiddlin’ reel kicks in. 
WIDE ANGLE -- all the kids whoop and kick off their shoes. 


232. WALLA KIDS 
Yeee-haw! /Aw-right!/Stomparoo! 


ANGLE ON SKUNKY -- he’s starting to kick off his shoes; he’s 
surrounded by a circle of kids cheering him on. 


233. WALLA KIDS 
Go Skunky!/The Toes! The Toes!/ We 
want the webber! etc. 


Suddenly, Coach Spitz barges into the circle of kids. 


234. COACH SPITZ 
Not so fast, Beaumont! I want 
those toes kept under wraps! 


The circle of kids around Skunky falls silent. The music stops. 
Skunky turns towards Coach Spitz. 


235. SKUNKY 
Coach Spitz, man, just because my 
toes are webbed is no reason to 
keep me from barefootin’ like any 
other kid. 


CU SKUNKY -- he happens to have the Bluffington flag blowing in 
the background. 


MFX: swelling Aaron Copland-esque film score. 


Cri 


236. SKUNKY (CONT’D) 
Everybody in this world is 
different, okay, and sometimes 
that’1l cause problems. (building) 
But the fault for that lies not in 
our differences, but with those 
who allow prejudice to overcome 
their faith in the humanity of 
their fellow man. 


WIDE ANGLE - everyone’s staring at Skunky 1n awe. 


23%. SKRUNKY 
We are all born with the right to 
dance the Barefoot Stomparoo, 
Coach Spitz. Will you dance it 
with me? 


Coach Spitz bursts into tears and hugs Skunky. 


230. COACH SPITA 


239. WALLA KIDS 
Yahoo! Awright! Let’s dance! 


All the kids start dancing. 
MFX: the reel starts up again. 


ANGLE ON SKEETER, CONNIE AND BEEBE -- Fentruck comes prancing 
up, swinging his socks wildly around his ears. Connie is 
completely mesmerized by them. 


SFX: woo-woo-woo-woo! (Hypnotizing noise.) 


240. FENTRUCK 
Would you care to be stomparooing 
with me, Connie? 


241. CONNIE 
(hypnotized) Why yes Fentruck I 
would love to. 


They go off together. Beebe and Skeeter look at each other shyly. 


242. SRBEETER 
Looks like we both lost our dance 
Partners. 
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243. BEEBE 
Looks like we did. 


They grin, link arms and go dancing off. 


244. DOUG (V.O.) 
So everything was back to normal. 
And I think we all learned a 
really important lesson, namely, 
like Skunky said -- be who you 
gotta be! 


ANGLE ON ROGER -- up in the catwalks over the gym, gleefully 
dropping water-balloons on the dancers. 


245. ROGER 
(laughing uproariously) 


A long arm reaches into frame and taps Roger on the shoulder. He 
turns around -- and we PAN to reveal a very angry Lamar Bone, 
still shmeared with cream cake. 


246. DOUG (V.O.) 
Even if it means spending the rest 
of your life in detention. 


ANGLE ON SKUNKY -- Sally comes up to him. 


247. SALLY 
Hey Skunky, wanna dance? 


248. SKUNKY 
Uh, sorry Sally, I came with a 
date. 


PULL OUT to reveal Skunky is standing next to -- FISH GIRL. 
Coach Spitz enters. 


249. COACH SPITZ 
Hiya Beaumont. Listen, I was 
wondering -- have you and your 
friend here thought of signing up 
for the swim team? 


FADE OUT 
The End 


